CHAPTER VI_______________PLOT AND COVXTERPWT
" 'GAIN/' said the Marquis Lecco.   .
" Have a heart," said Berry. " Fve done it three
times, and I'm tired,1'
" 'Gain/1 said the Marquis, inexorably.
With an awful look, Berry remounted the table,
strolled about for a moment and then, as though by
mistake, stepped into mid-air. As he crashed to the
floor, the Marquis and Lady Elaine were convulsed
with laughter. So, indeed, were we all. Everyone,
high and low, rejoiced when the Fauns rejoiced. It
was inevitable.
From her chair between the two beds my sister
lifted her voice.
"Do be careful, old fellow," she said. "You'll
hurt yourself/'
"'Gain/' said the Marquis swiftly. "And hart
'self/'
There was a roar of laughter.
" Oh, you Nero," said Berry. " This cqmes of
living in Rome. Any more for the shambles ? " He
turned to me. " And why don't you do something
to shorten your life ? "
I shook my head,
" They wouldn't have me/1 said L *' The best is
good enough for them/1
The Marquis was growing clamorous.
Ad&e leaned down from her seat on the foot of his
bed